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The maniac detective was still on the floor where he had died. The red rose and the gift box occupied his hands..The mound of earth beside the
grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave
beneath it..Eye to eye with Tom, Celestina herself did some clear-seeing. "You're special, too, in lots of obvious ways. But like Angel, you're
special in some secret way ... aren't you?".The cord wasn't long enough to allow Celestina to take the telephone handset with her, so she put it down
on the nightstand, beside the lamp..One manly woman. Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could have been the crazed cop even in
disguise..Though they had expected the cause of the explosion, both Paul and Harrison were halted by shock at the sight of all this ruination. They
had expected to find the car jammed into the wall of the house, never this far inside. The speed required to penetrate this distance into the structure
beggared Paul's skills of calculation and made him wonder if even recklessness and alcohol were sufficient to produce, such a catastrophe..The boy
dashed for the front passenger's door. Agnes didn't follow him, because she knew that he would politely but pointedly express frustration if any
attempt was made to help him with a task that he could perform himself..He switched on his flashlight. In the beam, on the blacktop, a silver disc.
Like a full moon in a night sky..Just as Celestina snapped shut the latches on the suitcase and turned to the door, a nurse's aide entered, pushing a
cart loaded with towels and bed linens..In that instant, she knew the dreadful shape of the future, if not its fine details..Chase after her on foot.
Shoot her in the car. Maybe. He'd have five rounds left if he used one on the man, four on Bartholomew.."It's an uncommon reaction," the
physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".Dr. Leland Daines, Celestina's internist, arrived directly from dinner at the
Ritz-Carlton. Although Dairies had receding white hair and a seamed face, time had been kind enough to make him look not so much old as
dignified. Long in practice, he was nevertheless free of arrogance, soft-spoken and with a bottomless supply of patience..the stems, thorns sharp
against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.Wally's help, not just with the apartment, but with his time and love, had made
an incalculable difference..All these punctures in the wall. Gouges. Slashes. So much rage required to make them..He bolted up from the sofa,
saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at once he realized this made no sense, none, zip, so he searched desperately for something coherent to
say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah was staring at him with that concerned alarm you saw on the faces of
people watching an epileptic in an uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across the living room as though he were falling off a ladder, toward the front
door, struggling to explain himself as he went: "We've brought some, there are some, I'll get some,.He snatched the woman's car keys off the
pavement, slid behind the wheel of the Pontiac, and drove off to find a pharmacy, the only stop that he intended to make until he reached Spruce
Hills..By this time, Vinton had finished, commercials had run, and the number-two song had started: "Come See About Me," by the Supremes..The
subcontractor who built the quarter-spitting coin boxes was James Hunnicolt, but everyone called him Jimmy Gadget. He specialized in electronic
eavesdropping, building cameras and recorders into the most unlikely objects, but he could do just about anything requiring inventive mechanical
design and construction..Angel raised her attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied his scars for a moment, and said, "No.".As one of the
two paramedics hurried to the ambulance van and scrambled into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another contraction so severe that for a tremulous
moment, at the peak of the agony, she almost lost consciousness..His profession was cocktail piano, though he didn't have to earn a living at it. He
had inherited a fine four-story house in a good neighborhood of San Francisco and also a sufficient income from a trust fund to meet his needs if he
avoided extravagance. Nevertheless, he worked five evenings a week in an elegant lounge in one of the grand old hotels on Nob Hill, playing
highly refined drinking songs for tourists, businessmen from out of town, affluent gay men who stubbornly continued to believe in romance in an
age that valued flash over substance, and unmarried heterosexual couples who were working up a buzz to ensure that their rigorously planned
adulteries would seem glamorous..On the morning in August that Agnes came home from Dr. Joshua Nunn's office with the results of tests and
with a diagnosis of acute myeloblastic leukemia, she asked that everyone pack up and caravan, not to deliver pies, but to visit an amusement park.
She wanted to ride the roller coaster, spin on the Tilt-A-Whirl, and mostly watch the children laugh. She intended to store up the memory of Barty's
laughter as he had stored up the sight of her face in advance of the surgery to remove his eyes..His thought had been that Reverend White might
find in Agnes, Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a sequel to the sermon that had so deeply affected Paul-who was
neither a Baptist nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more than three years ago..All windows opening onto the fire escape
featured a laminated sandwich of glass and steel-wire mesh to prevent easy access by burglars. Tom Vanadium knew all the tricks of the best
B-and-E artists, but he didn't need to break in order to enter here..Saturday and Sunday, between. sessions with the directory, Junior cruised around
the county on a series of pleasure drives-testing the theory that the maniac cop was no longer following him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was
correct: The case had been closed..Magusson considered the assaults on Victoria and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also
viewed them as affronts to his own dignity and reputation. He expected a felonious client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail
time, to be grateful and thereafter to walk a straight line.."Less than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the
Caribbean.".Agnes got out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in once more. "Say your silent prayers.".The enormous canopy of the
oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The leaves spooned the rain from the air, measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in thick drizzles instead of
drop by drop.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can."."I do, don't I," Rena agreed, as with
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one plump hand she spread the pleated skirt of her brightly patterned dress..During Junior's brief stroll, the sidewalk ended, giving way to the
graveled shoulder of the road. He saw no one on foot, and no vehicles passed him..In his head, without apparent effort, Barty kept a running total of
the number of seconds that he had been alive, and of the number of words in every book that he read. Agnes never checked his word totals for an
entire volume; however, when she cited any page in a book that he'd just finished, he knew the number of words it contained..He rewound the
words, played them again, but still the source of the threat eluded him. He was hearing them in his own voice, as if he had once read them in a
book, but he suspected that they had been spoken to him and that.Fragments of the broken wineglass crunched under his shoes as he crossed the
small kitchen to the dinette. He opened the bottle of vodka and put it on the table in front of the dead woman..Even a cool day on the pie route
could produce a good sweat by journey's end, because with the addition of the men to this ambitious project, they now not only made deliveries but
also performed some chores that were a problem for the elderly or disabled..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside. Act now, think later. No, no,
proper focus requires an understanding of the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the bitch! Slow deep breaths.
Channel the beautiful rage. A fully evolved man is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.Delighted to be dating someone who lived
neck-deep in culture especially after two months with Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't score with Frieda on
the first date. He was usually irresistible even to women who weren't sluts..In the six weeks since conception, she must have missed at least one
menstrual period. She hadn't complained of morning sickness, but surely she'd experienced it. It was highly unlikely that she'd been unaware of her
condition..And had Phimie, retrieved from death by the resuscitation procedures of the surgical team, repaid Nella's kindness with her own
stunning message to Lipscomb?.Two teenage boys and one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters.
They caught some, but others bounced and twirled through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..For more than twenty-three
years, he'd given his big toe little consideration, had taken it for granted, had treated it with shameful neglect. Now this lower digit seemed
precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as important to his image of himself as his nose or either of his eyes..Although the only light
on the back porch came from the pale beams that filtered out through the curtains on the kitchen windows, all these faces seemed luminous, almost
preternaturally aglow, like the kiln-fired countenances of saints in a dark church, lit solely by the flames of votive candies. The rain-a music of
sorts, and the jasmine and incense, and the moment sacred..Even though the detective was on the wrong track, Junior was beginning to feel
aggrieved. As any good citizen, he was willing, even eager to cooperate with responsible policemen who conducted their investigation by the book.
This Thomas Vanadium, however, in spite of his monotonous voice and drab appearance, gave off the vibes of a fanatic..Perhaps hoping to
discover which runaway freight train or exploding factory would smear him across the landscape, Jacob pushed aside his dessert plate and shuffled
each deck separately, then shuffled them together until they were well mixed. He stacked them in front of Maria..A cold wetness just above the
crook of his left elbow. A sting. A tourniquet of flexible rubber tubing had been tied around his left arm, to make a vein swell more visibly, and the
sting had been the prick of a hypodermic needle..Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had led him closer to a belief in ghosts and in all
that ghosts implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for anyone or anything other than
himself."Thank you, Nurse Bressler," he said most solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her, smile, and give her
another preview of his quick, pink tongue..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his
brilliance, he was a few days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed,
but Barty listened with sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent
fear.."September 27, 1962. Barcelona, Spain. A flood killed four hundred forty-five people.".Off the hard surfaces of cabinets, refrigerator, and
ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The windowpanes briefly thrummed..After examining Barty, Dr. Schurr sent them to the hospital for
further tests. There they spent the rest of the day, except for an hour break during which they ate lunch in a burger joint..On Tuesday evening,
September 7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two black bands at its neck and the
number I painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when he intended to shoot himself..By
the time he got back to Spruce Hills, the early night had fallen. The pearly, waxing moon floated over a town that glimmered mysteriously among
its richness of trees, flickering and shimmering as though it were not a real town, but a dreamland where a multitude of Gypsy clans gathered by the
lambent amber light of lanterns and campfires..Paul was nearest to that corner when he halted Grace in her rush toward certain death. Before he
quite realized what he was doing, he found that he'd flung open the door and climbed half the single long flight of steps, as surefooted as Doc
Savage or the Saint, or the Whistler, or any of the other pulp-fiction heroes whose exploits had for so long been his adventures by proxy..Done with
dolls for now, Barty and Angel went upstairs to his room, where the book that talked waited patiently in silence. With her colored pencils and a
large pad of drawing paper, she clambered onto the cushioned window seat. Barty sat up in bed and switched on the tape player that stood on the
nightstand..Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the quarter. Besides, even when he'd swung the lunch tray over Junior's lap, the detective
hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the robe..Shopping for fashion accessories relaxed Junior. He spent a few hours browsing for tie
chains, silk pocket squares, and unusual belts. Riding the up escalator in a department store, between the second and.The verdant hills to the east
lay like slumbering giants under blankets of winter grass, bright in the morning sun. But when the shadows of clouds sailed off the sea and gathered
inland, the slopes darkened to a blackish green, as somber as shrouds, and a landscape that had appeared to be sleeping forms now looked dead and
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cold..Grace dropped the phone. Harrison let the frosting knife slip out of his fingers..to believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his
belt, with a bull neck.Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".The custom-fitted gold-link band of the
wristwatch closed with a clasp that, when released, allowed the watch to slip over the hand with ease. Junior knew at once that the clasp had come
undone when his arm tangled in the belt of Neddy's raincoat. The corpse had torn loose and tumbled into the Dumpster, taking Junior's watch with
it..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing at the ground as though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact
rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other times putting his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..The terror
he hid from her vanished with the recital of their vows. He knew from their first kiss as husband and wife that this was his destiny. What a great
adventure they'd had together these past twenty-three years, one that Doc Savage might have envied..The rich aromas on the air would have
thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..The boy never mentioned what he'd done, and his mother ceased worrying about
him falling out of bed.."I only told you about that," said Grace, "because it was a very handsome shirt, and I thought you might want to get one for
Wally."."You're better at concentrative meditation without seed than anyone I've ever known, better than me. That's why you, especially, should
never undertake a long session unsupervised," Chicane scolded. "At the very least, the very least, you should use your electronic meditation timer. I
don't see it here, do I?".Heaven, and his words touched a tenderness in her, overlaying an arc of pain across the curve of her smile..She cupped his
face in both of her hands and was barely able to lift his head, for fear of what she would see..She was in Paul's arms again, as though by magic, and
he ran as fire broke through the cedar-shake shingles and as the roof shuddered under them. Airborne through billowing smoke. Across flames that
briefly caressed the soles of his shoes..He pointed at his feet. "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".Alarm contacts gleamed in the
header, but the system wasn't currently activated..She heard the door, and when she opened her eyes, the bay had already slid out of the car, into the
downpour again. She called him back, but he kept going..Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs two at a time. A man and a boy.
Barty and Cain. To the left in the hallway, and then to a room on the right..After an interminable silence, the detective said, "Do you know what
believe about life, Enoch?"."The mass of these malignancies suggest they will soon spread-or have already spread-out of the eye to the orbit. There
is no hope that radiation therapy will work in this instance, and no time to risk trying it even if there were hope. No time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr
and I agree, to save Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes immediately.".Warily, Junior ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He
expected the staff to express utter bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to have vanished when he returned to the display
window..could spring the new deadbolts as easily as the old. Therefore, on the interior of the front and back doors, Junior added sliding bolts,
which couldn't be picked from outside..Junior's throat wasn't half as sore as it had been the previous afternoon, and to these men, his soft, coarse
voice must have sounded not abraded, but raw with emotion. "I don't care what's customary. I don't want anything. I don't blame anyone. These
things happen. If you have a liability release with you, I'll sign it right now.".which was beginning to come into view, was as sharp as pins and
needles, sheer torture to her eyes..As though frightened of the gentle certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and toward the
window once more..and half rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside.."So do I, honey. Oh, Lord,
so do I." She kissed his forehead. "Listen, kiddo, in spite of their stories and all their funny ways, your uncles are good men."."You should be with
your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister.".Having arrived at this same astonishing but nonetheless
obvious conclusion, Harrison said, "Someone has to've been hurt." He hurried out of the kitchen, through the dining room, with Paul close behind
him..Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card, but her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..Testing Celestina's nerves as fully
as Barty had tested his mother's, Angel pulled-levered -shinnied-swung herself so fast up through the tree, arriving at the boy's side while red
streaks still enlivened a sky that was repainting itself purple. She stood in the crook of limbs with him, and her delighted laughter rang down
through the cathedral oak. 1975 through 1978: Hare ran from Dragon, Snake fled from Horse, and '78 bounced to the beat, because disco ruled. The
reborn Bee Gees dominated the airwaves. John Travolta had the look. Rhodesian rebels, grasping the dangers inherent in any battle between equals,
had the manful courage to slaughter unarmed women missionaries and schoolgirls. Spinks won the title from Ali, and Ali won it back from
Spinks..He spent the afternoon with her and stayed for dinner. He ate at her bedside, feeding both himself and her, balancing the progress of his
meal with hers, so they finished together. He'd never fed her before, yet he wasn't awkward with her, or she with him, and later what he
remembered of dinner was the conversation, not the logistics.."Will do. Check out those paintings he collects. People pay real money for them,
even people who've never been in a looney bin.".Glancing at his wristwatch with alarm, Edom bolted up from his chair. "Look at the time! Agnes
gave me a lot to do, and here I am rattling on about earthquakes and cyclones."."The one I'm about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is
maybe pretty scary."."Maybe because we didn't want to be called witches," said Obadiah with a smile, "and give folks one more reason to hang
us."."I don't know anyone named Bartholomew." He decided that the truth, in this instance, could not harm him..find reason to celebrate every
development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the darkest hour.."There must be something important
I'm supposed to do here that I don't need to do everywhere I am, something I'll do better if I'm blind.".Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of
plans and vigor, so Angel's words seemed premature. Yet in too few years, she would have reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children
foresaw, unconsciously, that she would need the comfort of having witnessed this climb..In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister
tells me you're the star of the show tonight."."Quitting medicine?" Celestina asked, baffled by his announcement and his upbeat attitude..As he'd
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proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's
repertoire. Nothing supernatural here..Paul said, "I wanted you ... I don't know ... I just wanted you to see her. I wanted to say ... to say. . ."."Yeah,
they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to this United Parcel truck parked across the street and says the cameras are in
there.".Celestina was better equipped to embrace this transcendental experience for what it appeared to be. She was not one of those artists who
celebrated chaos and disorder, or who found inspiration in pessimism and despair. Wherever her eyes came to rest, she saw order, purpose,
exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She perceived the uncanny not merely in old houses where
ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences like the one Lipscomb had described, but every day in the pattern of a tree's branches, in the
rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every aspect of the natural world in which insoluble
mystery was as fundamental a component as light and darkness, as matter and energy, as time and space..Grace and Celestina fell at once into the
rhythms of kitchen work, not only brewing the coffee, but also helping Agnes with the pies..The day before Christmas, along the California coast.
Although sun gilded the morning, clouds gathered in the afternoon, but no snow would ease sled runners across these roofs..Junior had expected
these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had always been in the past. Nonetheless, he shrank back against his
pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as fierce as those of painted cannibals coming off a fast. They
gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the force of their condemnations..She started
toward the door, stopped, and turned to him in the dark. "Kid of mine?".He was no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After
sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want more, as women always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed.
For all the anguish he'd been put through, however, he deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation.
Payback.."Oh, that's me, all right. I'm on the FBIs most-wanted list for criminal pie jostling.".To buy as much time as possible while Enoch Cain's
assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for another two weeks, unless the killer was apprehended
sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm system you can get, and you should lead a restricted life for
quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to move out of San Francisco as soon as Wally's recovered. He
retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start over somewhere else, and make the move in such a way that
you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into marriage,
regardless of her wealth and sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on canvas,
easier than Wroth Griskin could cast bronze into disturbing works of art.."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few
mutes of your time. It's very important to me. Personally.".For a moment, none of them spoke. The silence was as flawless as the preternatural hush
reputed to precede the biggest quakes..Off with the cap. Yellow capsules in the bottle, also blue. He managed to shake one of each color into the
palm of his left hand without spilling the rest on the floor.."Take care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt..Snapping the cylinder into place,
he rose to his feet. Already he had a new plan, and the cop's revolver was the most important tool that he required to implement it..He had bribed a
parking attendant to keep his Mercedes at the curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be instantly available when needed.
He could also leave the car and follow Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here..If her beautiful son was to be a prodigy of any kind,
she would thank God for his talent and would do anything she could to help him achieve his destiny..In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a
pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well enough.."Yes. Sodium chloride will work, too. Common salt. Mix
enough of it with water, and it's generally effective."."One of the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into the
underlying foundation caisson-".On the morning of November third, Barty asked Maria to inquire of Agnes what she would like to have read to
her. "Then when she answers you, just turn and leave the room. I'll take it from there.".Junior stood at the window for a long time, not because he
was pretending to rest, and not because any of the attending nurses was a looker. He was transfixed, and for awhile he didn't know why..In the
kitchen were a radio, a toaster, a coffeepot, two place settings of cheap flatware, a small mismatched collection of thrift-shop plates and bowls and
mugs, and a freezer full of TV dinners and English muffins..A few gasps and exclamations. A sweet giggle and applause from Angel. The reactions
were surprisingly mild..The boy fell and rolled even as he pitched the can, anticipating the shots that Cain fired, which cracked into the doorframe
inches from Tom's knees..even allow himself as much as a lascivious wink or a quick caress of Victoria's hand..It occurred to her that the knave had
come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago. She had expected the knave to be a man with sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but the curse was
cancer and not a man at all..Number three on the charts was "Mr. Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from Canonsburg, Pennsylvania.
Junior sang along..He slipped the card out from under the change, turned it over. A joker. Printed in red block letters across the card was a name,
BARTHOLOMEW.."You'll need time to ... adjust to this," he said. "Perhaps you've got to call family.. . .".He pressed the muzzle of the weapon
against the girl's forehead and said, "Naomi, Seraphim, you were exquisite lovers, but you've got to be realistic. There's no way we can have a life
together.".Eventually, Junior remembered the quarter. He reached into the right pocket of the thin cotton bathrobe, but the coin wasn't there, as it
should have been. The left pocket also was empty.."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb in front of the gallery..Earlier, before
leaving home, he had taken a preventive dose of paregoric. For now, at least, his bowels were quiet..In the gallery windows, eight of the nine
sculptures were so disturbing that many passersby, catching sight of them, blanched and looked away and hurried on. Not everyone can be a
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connoisseur..Seeing her, Joey leaped up front his armchair again. He managed to hold on to his book this time, but he stumbled into the footstool
and nearly lost his balance..Jacob scared people. He was 'Edom's identical twin, with Edom's boyish and pleasant face, as soft-spoken as Edom,
well barbered and neatly groomed. Nevertheless, on the same mission of mercy as Edom, Jacob would leave the pie recipients in a state of deep
uneasiness if not outright terror. In his wake, they would bar the doors, load guns if they owned any, and lay sleepless for a night or
two..Meanwhile, she could offer him only a few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth.".On this morning in
March, minutes after the pie caravan had departed, Edom got his Ford Country Squire out of the garage and drove to the nursery, which opened
early. Spring was drawing near, and much work needed to be done to make the most of the rosarium that Joey Lampion had encouraged him to
restore. He happily contemplated hours of browsing through plant stock, tools, and gardening supplies..The tenderness with which Grace acceded
to Phimie's desire, at the expense of her own peace of mind, filled Celestina with emotion. She'd always admired and loved her mother to an extent
that no words-or work of art-could adequately describe, but never more than now..And as he grew, the boy seemed content with his own company
and that of his mother and his uncles. Yet Agnes worried that no children his age lived in their neighborhood. She thought he would be happier if
he had a playmate or two.
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